Old Round 


The country club lies 
below our Cemetery Hill, 


so on their heavy day, 
the soldier's family 


can stare down 
at moneyed play. 


Some Iraqi Children Can’t Stop Shaking 
Psychiatrists trying to help. 

But don’t sweat it, Patriots, 

they’ll get over it. We all get 


over things to de-obstruct 
the paths for overmastering 


Truth. Often Divine Truth, 
if that’s the more convenient. 


Onward Christian Soldiers 
When the righteous kick 

in your door & the children 
instantly shit in their pajamas, 
better have answers, Bunky! 


In Arabic 
or English. 


Since it's the wrong house, 
best share laughter 


at the stink. 


The War of the Golden Fools 


churns on. What profiteth a man...? 
Uh uh, forget that jazz. 


It hath profiteth the many 
who kick back, 
avowed traditionalists 


who can fret about their souls 
after all the hay gets made. 


Blood consecrates the machine so 
don't ask if lives have been wasted. 
Hallow them-if not too taxing. 


